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the wise enjoyment of them; in the third is happiness in Love
laid up for thee."

The young man cast his eyes upon the ground, and answered :
"Daughter of Heaven, if thou wouldst deign to grant the desire
of my heart, know that it lies not in these three stalks which
thou offerest me; the recompense I aim at is higher. What is
Honour but the fuel of Pride ? what are Riches but the root of
Avarice ? and what is Love but the trap-door of Passion, to en-
snare the noble freedom of the heart ? Grant me my wish, to
rest under the,shadow of thy oak-tree from the toils of warfare,
and to hear from thy sweet mouth the lessons of wisdom, that I
may understand by them the secrets of the future.'*

" Thy request," replied the Elf, " is great; but thy deserving
toward me is not less so : be it then as thou hast asked. Nor,
with the fruit, shall the shell be wanting to thee; for the wise
man is also honoured; he alone is rich, for he desires nothing
more than he needs, and he tastes the pure nectar of Love with-
out poisoning it by polluted lips."

So saying, she again presented him the three reed-stalks,
and vanished from his sight.

The young Eremite prepared his bed of moss, beneath the
oak, exceedingly content with the reception which the Elf had
given him. Sleep came upon him like a strong man; gay morn-
ing dreams danced round his head, and solaced his fancy with
the breath of happy forebodings. On awakening, he joyfully be-
gan his day's work; ere long he had built himself a pleasant
hermit's-cottage; had dug his garden, and planted in it roses
and lilies, with other odoriferous flowers and herbs; not forget-
ting pulse and cole, and a sufficiency of fruit-trees. The Elf
never failed to visit him at twilight; she rejoiced in the prosper-
ing of his labours; walked with him, hand in hand, by the sedgy
border of the lake; and the wavering reeds, as the wind passed
through them, whispered a melodious evening salutation to the
trustful pair. She instructed her attentive disciple in the secrets
of Nature; showed him the origin and causes of things; taught
him their common and their magic properties and effects; and
formed the rude soldier into a thinker and philosopher.

In proportion as the feelings and senses of the young man
.grew refined by this fair spiritual intercourse, it seemed as if the
tender form of the Elf were condensing, and acquiring more con-
sistency ; her bosom caught warmth and life; her brown eyes